170       AFTER THESE  MANY  QUESTS
No doubt the generals in the late war made their mistake but failure to make themselves known and loved by the men was not one of them. Thus, among the other ranks, 01 heard remarkably little of Kipling's being
.  .  . sugared about by the old men (Panicky, perishiri1 old men] That 'ampcr and 'inder and scold men For fear of Stelleribosch!
John Redfern and Pat Conger, of the American Unite Press agency, had also been invited to the General's te; party. We piled into a car and, with Heneker conductin drove off down Highway Six looking for the tactical sign < "Tac Army." These tactical signs, an open book to 01 expert drivers, were a lasting mystery to me. Each led, you knew the code numbers, to the headquarters of a give brigade, division, corps, or army. Later in the war, whe the need for secrecy was less and the code was partial] dropped, the system became still more confusing, for yc never knew when, say, following a figure four, you were j fact on the axis of the Fourth Division or were followir some totally different formation.
Eventually we turned oil' down one of the hmumcrab rough, rutted tracks that branched from the main roa< passed a sentry, with a scrutiny but no challenge, and pulle up under some dusty beech trees. General Lcesc lived gipsy existence in a caravan. As far as I remember, the] were two, one which he used as an oflice and the other as bedroom. He had a klaxon horn which he sounded when 1 wanted something but this was the only sign of authorit1 or, indeed, urgency, about the little camp. After a brii wait we were all shown into the oflice caravan, to be receive with hearty good humour by the General, who was in shir sleeves and what looked like plus-fours. General Lcese ha the smooth, red, oval face of a country squire, an amiab! manner, a tall, slim figure. He was in command of clcve divisions at that time, but looking at him one did not thin of the tragic clash of armies but of red coats in the huntin field. In contrast to this old Etonian voice and poise, he han our Press camp. Adrianne Allen and Emlyn Williams in Blithe Spirit, and other entertainments.
